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IS reckon'd as great a Piece of Folly and 
Madneſs for a Toung Author to make 
pb bir Agpearauqe n an Age ſo crowded 

with 17 $1 for a Perſon that never 

was at Sea, to ſet Sail in a Storm. But there is 


not hin will foo En age 4 Young Scribler once 
— — 17 3 Fra” Encourage= 
ment and favonxuble Acceptance of the Town. T his 
Encouragement I may reaſonably boaſt of, having 
had Succeſs far beyond my Expectation- And 1 
could not find a better way to Expreſs my Gratitude 
to the Town for its former Favours, than by giving 
it further Proofs of my ſencere, tho mean, Endea- 
wvours. Tet I was along time in doubt with my ſelf, 
whether J might not igcur the Diſpleaſure of thoſe 
Perſons whom I have had hitherto the Fortune to 
Pleaſe, and by that means cancel the good Opinion 
they ( me their wonted Clemency ) have conceiv d 
of me. Tho ſome (for. I cannot flatter my ſelf ſo 
much as to think I have no Enemies) may miſ= 
conſtrue, and with falſe Opticks look on theſe follom- 
ing Lines; yet I ſmcerely proteſt they were writ 
abhut any Deſign of proing Offence, and are only 
the 


EEC 
the Effefts of a few leiſure Hours, And if I may 
have of F 4 Ln Jes. to pleaſe, 1 3 a 
Opportunity will put the Means into my Hands of 
making a larger Recompenſation for thoſe many Fa- 
vours the Town has been pleasd to confer on me; in 
the mean time I remain its bumble Vaſſal, 
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Prince EUGENE of Savoy, " 


'breathe; | 


HAI! durſt the Frenchman ſuch a ntence 
And Swear, that he will Mantua releive ? 


By Heaven! it cannot be, nor durſt Vendaſme, 
From his thin Jaws, utter 10 great a Sound : 
Theſe Words wou'd beſt the Warlike Eugene fit, 
(Whoſe very Looks put Cattinat to Flight) 
And not poor feeble Vendoſme, whoſe weak Feart 
Can never brook to act a Manly Part: * 

Poor Soulleſs thing! by Hell! thou rt fir for ur 
Unleſs to haunt a Lady $ Petticoat. 


* 
* 


I tell thee, Frenchman, hadſt thou Armies tent 
Enough to ſcale the Airy Firmament, bn 
W —_— nn Slick 
err a1 3 = . — . Who 
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[2] 
Who (like the mighty Sons of Earth) once more 
Dare ſtrive to curb their Great Creator's Power : 
Yet theſe, and thou, their bluſt ring Leader too, 
With all the reſt of thy bravading Crew, 
By Valiant Eugene s Hand wou d all be hurl d 
Down to the deepeſt Center of the lower World; 
His fatal Sword wou d ſlay to that degree, | 
He'd ſcarce leave room enough in Hell for thee, ( 


By ſending ſuch vaſt Crowds to keep thee Company. 


Hadſt thou been preſent at Great Vilſroy's Fate, 
To ſee what Myriads did for Entrance wait 
Before Cremona's Walls, and when they found 

An eaſie Paſſage through the teeming Ground 
Then, then to ſee what Troops, what Legions fell, 
Sent by the German's matchleſs Force to Hell. 
Heav'ns ! *twas a glorious Sight! at once to view 
An Army ſlain, their Leader captive too : 

To ſee ſuch rapid Streams of purple Gore 

Rowl (like a Deluge) to the neighb ring Shore: 
Each ſtood amaz d, and each in Silence mourn'd, 
To ſee Cremona to an Ocean turn'd; 

While Silver Fiſhes on highElm-Trees elung, 


* panting Deer upon the Surface ſwum: * 


1 
\11 things did in one joint Confuſion lye, 
Ind Nature ſeem di to breathe her laſt and die. 


This Gallant Act was by Great Eugene done; 
Ir was he that puſht the for ward Soldiers on; 
His brave Example did their Minds inſpire; 

He added Fuel to the Martial Fire. 


was brave to ſee their Godlike General go | 
ndanntedly to meet th' inſulting Foe, as 


hilſt Hell's dark Caverns rung at each reſounding 
Such Slaughters did the fierce Camillus make 
| When all the Roman Empire lay at Stake ; 
When Rome, the Potent Miſtreſs of the World; 
Was from the higheſt Pitch of Glory hurld 
Down to ſo low a State, that ſhe muſt ſue 
And highly bribe her haughty Victors too. 
Thus Rome had been t' a Foreign Nation ſold 
For a ſtupendious Maſs of precious Gold, 
Had not Camillus timely interposd, 
And bravely vanguiſh'd his unactive Foes. 
| Thus, by his Val ant Froweſs, he obtain'd 11 
For's Country Freedom, for himſelf a ame 
Above the ruder Blaſts of ſalſifying Fame. 


Like this brave Roman Chief is great Eugene, 
Succeſs (like his khown Arte ) attends o Him: 1 hy 
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The Savage Gauls (like him) he overthrew ; 
Like him he fought, like him heconquer'd too. 


— 


The Carthagenian Hero when he fought, 
And from the Roman Eagles Trophies ſought, 
Een when he ſtrove t extirpate their Name, 
And raiſe t himſelf a Pyramid of Fame 
On Rome's vaſt Ruins ; yet th ambitious Boy 
(Whom the harſh Taſte of Empire cou'd not cloy) 
Cou'd never pull their ſoaring Eagles lower, 
Nor ſtop the Torrent of the Roman Power, 
As Great Eugene has done the Gauls ; but he, 
(Not knowing how to uſe a Victory) 
By the dire Hag, Ambition, hurry'd on, 
Ruin'd his Country's Name, t eternalize his own. 


Go on, Auſpicious Eugene, and maintain 
Thoſe endleſs Trophies which your Valour ind: 
Let your reſiſtleſs Force be ſtill the ſame; 

Do you Scourge France, and we'll Impoveriſh Spain 
Our Mighty Bembo, with his Gallant Fleet, 

Will their Armada certainly Defeat ; | 
Tho' each a floating Caſtle, each alone | 
Had o'er the Seas an entire Conqueſt won; ( 


Tho' each appear d to be another Riſing Sn. | 
iT . Heaven 


L 1 
Heaven] to behold the bulky Gallions rent, 
While the rich Lading to the bottom went: 
At once to fee (while ſmoaky Cannons play) 
Light turnd to Darkneſs, Darkneſs chang d to Bay; 
This, this alone to f s enough to take 
A Lewis Tremble, and a Phillip Quake. 


Then Valiant Ormond (Heaven's peculiar Care) 
Irr ſach brave Acts will have no leſs a Share; 
' VVhilſb Daring Beabo Plotighs the Azure Main; 
He'll Reap a Bloody' Harveſt in the duſty Plain: 
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| YVhilſt theſe Three Merces are connerd in One 


And jointly make their Country's Foes their pwn; 


Lewis and Phillip muſt tug hard to have 


\ 


The tott ring Globe, to ſee them madea Prizes 


Who eſteem d none as Friends, but all as Enemies: I 


VVith Joy to hear the haughty Tyrant's Sighs, 


VVhilſt he piere'd Heaven with his relenting Cries: 


To hear him Aid of thoſe Dread Powers implore, 
vvnoſe kind Affiſtanice he deſpis d before, 5 


And at whoſe Sacted Shrihe ſo oft had taifly Swore. ) 
© But 


vou d eaſe 
\By Heaven! a Glorious al Oh! pit t / 


[6] 

But may kind-Heawrvbe Deaf to All his Prayers, 
Negloft his Groans) aul wiorreywilthis Nadi 
May Heav'n bas Deaf tohim, as het tho tt 
whom he degraded witli the Name of Fos, 
(Diſtreſſed Proteſtants) whoſe Blood o'reflows - *: © 
The Banks of Sein, and; lik A Torrent drbbe 
The frighted Billows on beyond the Source 


From whence n Streams receiv'd en, 


But bann! r ww hear the Cannons. * TV 

And joyful Ecchdes pierce the diſtant:Shore, : 5! |! +14 

Crying aloud, Nom Mantua is no more 

Under the rigid Toke of Gallick mer. 

But is by Valiant Eugene: Hand ſet een: | 

By him ſhe has regain'd ber ancient Liberty. EY 

3 5 | 

What Pannick Terrours wou'd'ſuch Sounds create? 4 


(make 
What fears wou'd they prod, ace ? By Heay' n! they d 


| The univerſal Fr ame of the Gallick Empire Shake. | 
How wou'd Poor Vendaſme mump his meager Chops, 

To ſee himſelf thus foil d by Counter-Plots? For 57 

Io ſee his weighty Stratagems exposd 2 


To the ſharp Cenſure of his deadly Foes ; . | . l 
(And what is worſt) to ſee himſelf become | 


A/ 'publick Jeſt abroad, a Laughing: Stock at hs. | 
. Perhaps 


* 7 oY — 
Perhaps at laſk- the diſcontented El, 28 0T 
Out of Deſpair, may e en go Hang bimſelf: 
And ſo ride Poſt to Hell, to ſpeak a Chair 
With Speed, to fetch his Maſter Lewis there; 
But he poor Soul! not able to ſurvive „ 
— great a Loſs, has cunningly contriv'd!, . 4 * —_ 
( Accompany d by his Dear Friend and Neighbour) | | 
To go by Rope, to-lave the De il the Labour. 
Ohl. how wou d F rance/prize that Auſpieious Day; 
In which ſhe's freed from a curs d Tyrant's Sway ? 
How wou'd ſhe waft the joyful Tyings er 
To Belgick Confines, to Brituunias Shore? 
Repeating often, Now a is mr Te? 
/ Oh Heaven bs how wou'd thoſe joyful Tydings make 
The Baſe and Mercetuey Savoy Wedge ? 


l 23 
* * 
* 


To ſee himſelf (not able to bppoſe 
The Numerous Troops of his Victorious * TT 
At once of all his glorious Wreatlis ditrobd. \ 


T adorn the Triumph of the Gernim-L.ord ;' 3 
Lo ſee himſelf (with others) Captive . n a 8 
And on his Neck the German Victor tread = 

To mount his prancing Courſer ? this alone 


Wou'd make him rail gainſt Heavn, and his hard 
(Fate bemoani ;” 


To 


| b 83 ©. 
To-ſce himſelf become a Jeſt and Sport, Weg vile 2 
Who once was Genet in the Gattick Court, 2 
Till by th Inauſpicio Hand of Fate x 
He was harPd'down to ſodeſpis d a State. 


Like a tall Oak, which for ſome time had — 
The Pride and Glory of the envying Wood, 
| Aſcending ſtill with its aſpiring Head; 
_ Till"tſeemid at laſt Zove's Airy Throne t Invade 3 
The Owner's Pride, admir d by all it ſtands, 
And waves its Head as 'Zephyrus commands; 
Till Jove, enrag d to ſee-his-Power defpivd, | 
Vents his fierce Rage 'gainſt th Rival of the Skies 5 3 
Then that which once ſcal'd. Heavn down. in the 
(Cen ter on * 
And may this prove the Fate of al that dare 
Preſume to try thedire Events of War 
Againſt Heroick Eugene; who dare vie 
With him, may they i in ſuch Reproaches lye, | 
| "As harmleſs Cattinat, as weak vill roy. 
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